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screen. Miss Henderson besitated. Im-
pulslvely she took n step ferward.
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Red  apples  welghed down the
branches of the old trees In the for
suken vrchard, reddened the earth be
low them and perfumed the alr with
thelr Jusclous fragrance. It was pro-
Fessaxlly to gather them that Hugh In
gram had taken an early morning
drive. And to add to the apparent cas
ualuess of the trip, am well s for »
personal reason, he had asked Mors
Everton to accompany him, Yet after
filling two sacks and throwing them
curelessly on the bottom of the cart he
nllowed the Anest of the frult to bhang
temptingly on the boughs ungathered

Mora, pert, pleturesque, preity, but
by no weans approachable, sal on a

TUE OUTLAWYS RIGMT ABRM DROPFED TO
HIN KIDE, ANT MIS MIFLE FELL,

fallen post, red applos fn Ler lap, red
applen nbove her head and one half
enten In ber haud

“Ob but I'm bungry,” she crled

No Cass of
Pneumonia
on Record

There is no case on re-
cord of a cold resulting in
Pneumonia, or other seri
ous lung trouble, after

FOLEY'S
HONEY

and TAR

had been taken,

It stops the cough and
heals the lungs and pre-
vents serious results from
a cold.

Do not take chances on
a cold wearing away or
experiment with some un-
known preparation that
costs you the same 3s
Foley's Honey and Tar.

Remember the name and
get the genuine.

“and apples don't satisfy we one bt
Why did we come away without break-
fant 1"

“Miss Everton,” sald Ingram, Ignor-
Ing her question, “could you never care
for u countr T;d an "

“Maybo-1 gave me enough to
eat.”

He made an impatient gesture,

“You sald last night you'd pever
marry any one but a university grad
uate,”

“When I sald that I had just eaten a
good dipner!” asbe laughed provok
Ingly.

“Throw up your hands!” commanded
a volce from bebind the mine man.
nger.

He wheeled around, ana Mora look
ol up to see & roughly dressed man
cllmbing lnto the cart and another cov.
ering Ingramw with his rifle. As the
lntter hesitated about obeylug the or-
der the desperado repeated nugrily:

“Iirow up your bands, you fool, or
I'11 shoot!"

Resistance would be madness, In
gram's hands went up.

Nelther of the outlaws thought the
#irl worth their notice, and she sat with
the half eaten apple in her hand appar-
entiy stupefied, but her mind was busy,
Bhe knew, though she bad not been
told, that the goid from the week's
clean up of the Osage mino was in the
cart

Usunlly 1t was sent to Roma for ship-
ment to the 8an Francisco mint on the
backs of mules, but fhe stage from
Rown to Ned Giuich bad been held up
a few days before, and, though the
sherif and his posse had been out dally
hunting them, the outlaws were still
at large, and therefore it had been
deemed wise to wend the gold down In
stich a earcless manper as to put the
robbers off the scent.

The whole situation mirrored Itself
in the young woman's brain. Mentally
she saw Ingram ruined, humiliated and
disgraced, and all through his love for
her., For weeks she had kept him In
wuspanse an o her feelings toward bim,
nil now by her coquetry she had so
engaged his attention as to throw him
off hls gunrd,

Boftly she transferred the apple to
her left hand, and her right hand went
quietly to the slde of her akirt, where
nn ol pooket bulged out. For six
months the clty girl had been the guest
of the engineer's wife, and each day
she hod recelved o lesson from Ingram
in the art of shooting.  Bhe wonld not
fall her preceptor In his extremity.
Sle felt abe must unde the harm she
had done. The open alr life In the
mountalng had stendiod her nerves, and
sho felt wonderfully coul,

Quickly and deftly she drew the
weapon forth and sprang to her feet.
The next jgstant a report broke the
stlliness, the outlnw's right arm drop-
ped to his side, and his rifle fell with a
crash, With a couple of bounds In-
gram was upon him, had thrown him
to the ground and was holding bim
there with his kneea upon his chest.
Then he drew a stout cord from his
pocket and bound the man's arms
tightly to his sides.

His confederate had carried some of
the gold into the chaparral and was
hack in the cart getting the remainder
when be heard the report. Ha lifted
his bead quickly, and a bullet from
Mora's pistol grazed his hair, Unde-
terredd by the ahot, he sprang from the
cart to go to his mate's assistance, bug
before he could reach the gun he had
put down while ha was collecting the
gold Ingram had seiged the wounded
man's rifle and covered the desperado
with 1t. Then be ordersd the man to
bring him a eoll of rope he would find
In the eart. The man sullenly obeyed,
nud as the mine maneger was binding
his hands a shout was heand.

“Hello, Ingrhm! What are you up
to?”

“Dolng a Httle of your work, sheriff.
I'm gind you chanced nlong, 1 haedly
|L‘||ﬂ\' how 1o gt thesa fellows Into
| Rowa.”

“They're the very ngn we're sfter—
Had Dick and Bandy Bill. How did
you manage to catch them single hand.
od

“I was pot single handed, Mim Ev.
erton did most of the work."”

“No, no,” protested Mora, comlng
forward. “Mr. Ingram taught me all 1
know abeut the use of this” holding
up the platol “The credit of Be cap-
ture Is due to him, my teacher anpd'-
with a quick leok at Ingram which re-
warded him for all ahe Lad made him
suffer -my futore husband.”

"Lucky man" sald the gray haired
sherilf, “to secure In e morning a
brace of stage robbera, a charmiog
wife and" -

"Red apples,” sald Mora, with a re
turn of her mischievous playtulness,
“Won't you have ope, sherill 1"

*1 knew axactly what I was
do 1f the house did pot sustaln me,”
be replied. “When a man has decided
upon & plan of action for either cemtin.
gency bhe has no need to be disturbed.
Did you ever think what a socothing
‘thing it Is to know exactly what you

SWA| are golng to do If things do not go your

way? You have then mads yourself
equal to the worst and have only to

PIO=| it to find out what was ordained be-

fore the foundation of the earth.”

“But how did you fesl when the tu-
mult was the higheat T ’

“Just as you would feel If a big crea-
ture was jumpiog at you and you
'Ehew Just the length of the chaln and
were qunite sure of the weapons at
hand.”

It was this surenecss of footing which
gave the fron willed man his marked
serenity of temper.

it was not entirely his fault, If he had
arrived five minutes earlier— Har
| cheeks grew hot. How could ahe have
| "been wo foollsh? But the sight of the
|children splashing sbout in the eool
sunlit water bad been too much for
her seruples, and, besides, who would
have drenwed of any Frenchman dis
missing the carringe at the station to
wilk across the beach? As for his re

imnrk--- The smile broke Into a be-

“But It Is the footprint of an leal” Witching dimple,
exclalmed Duverney Incisively, “Ob- | "I belleve that I will have some tea
serve the dalnty lttle toes, the falnter i"""" all," she sakd sedately. “Yes, and
mirk which Indicates the arch, the | rakes, too, please. Thanks,"
slender grace of the whole” bruverney went to bis room that night
Among n confused mass of footprints | Absolutely bewitched, What a girl! By
this ouw stood out clear and distinet, | breakfust thme his plans were matured,
nnd Duverney was kneellng on the | but to the man's disappolntment all his
sand enthuslastieally remarking each | ¥uggestions were negatived., She did
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that Mme. In Baronne was your sister,
I knew you wonkld be here” For an Iu
stant the clear eyes drooped In maiden
shyneds, then, with an adorable smile,
she rulaed her fuce to him,
saw you, monsieur,” she whispered.

beanty, “Can't beloug to one of the
women at the chateau, Mme. la Com-
tesse, never; Mme. de Nevers—bum-—
hardly. Now, If the little Ametican
girl bad arrived! But [ belleve sbhe
comes pnot uetll tomorrow.”

“And she ls from Chleago, the home

his friend lghtly. Duvernéy smiled.

“Troe, It conld not be she, Indesd, 1
doubt If this Is 8 woman's foot at aM;
more likely It belongs to one of those
chlidren” Indieating a group of merry
youngsters playing at the water's edge.
“Well, we had best be golug on, too,
or Marle will think us lost.” Yet still
he logered. “It I8 a lovely foot,"” be
declared.

“Thut looks more as though It might
helong to your Chieago divinity,” jest
ed Chatillon, pointing to the reproduoc-

of monstrous pedal extremities,” sakl |

not walk or golf or play croquet. Du-
verney was puzzled, and his bewll
deriment was deepensd when, on arls-
Ing unususlly early n mornlug or two
lnter, hoa cnught from his window a
glinpse of the girl coming briskly
tlown the woodland path, Sbe did care
for exercise sometlmes, then, Was it
that she did not wish to be alone with
bim? He would try to discover. Ae-
cordingly at breakfast be suggested a
ride on horseback, The girl hesitated,
then ylelded, As she ran to change
Into her riding babit the man smiled a
little to bimself, At last he must see
ber feet, but ns she put forth her foot
for him to mount ber be started and
ulmont broke his guard. lustead of the
kmall patent leather boot he had ex-
pected, on his hand rested a shoe, well
enough made Indeed, but clumsy and
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tlon of a square toed monstrosity.

“The warm day must have tempted
the uymphs to cool their feet,” re
sponded Duverney, “Clel,” For an
they tarned the rocky projection of the
little cove the two men found them
selves facing a girl, a slender, brown
halred girl, who gazed back at them |
with wide, startled eyes, Every trace |
of foot was carefully concenled by the |
white linen skirt she wore, only a small |
corner of forgotten sllk stocking be- |
traying that everythlug was not In Its |
lroper [llll.l'n-.
, “Clel,”  muttersd  Doverney agaln, |
| whoeked Into a sudden sense of her |
*lmlllllj‘_ But the warning flash In the
girl's eyes couuscled prudence.  She
must be one of his sister's guests, he |
reasoned swiftly. Then he would meet
her later,

It wan tea time before he saw her
agnin, The great hall of the chateau,

“CLOTHILDR GAYR IT T0 YoU?™

with Ita tapestried walls, huge fire-
place of stone and subdued lights fl-
tering through crimson lamp shades,
was filled with gay volces and laugh-
ter, the hubblng of the tea urn add-
Ing & note of homeliness amfd comfort.
For a second Duverney hesltated, then
be erossed the ball and sank Into a big
chalr by ber slde. Sbe was clad In a
fuflfy tea gown, Sbhe looked wery sweel
and very young.

“"Mademolselle will have tea?' asked
Duverney lagily, “No? Nor cakes?
How sensible!” Tuhe girl shrugged an
Indiffersut shoulder, but the man,
oaiching the angry little sparkle In ber
eyea, amiled to himself.

“I think we have met before.” he be.
gan, conversationally. The girl, ber
Hps parting Indiguantly, turned, but
he met ber glance with gne of calm In-
nocence, “Perhaps mademolselle does
not remember. But, Indeed, how
should sheT' with n sigh. The glint In
the gray eyes decpemed.

“Really,” sbe sald. “Them were two

talking near me this afternoon.
po’— carelessly. Duverney ralsed
his brows,

“Mademolselle posalbly overbeard our
foolish chatter,” with polite soncern,
“But surely what we sald could not

e applied to ber.” The subtle lrony
his tone was not lost on the girl's
quick ear. Bhe fushed.

“It bappens that T am the ltf§ Amer
fean girl te whom you referred,” was
ber crisp response. “And In my ¢bdn-

try gentiemen”—with em on the
word—"do pot discune =
imper-

Duvertey .

“How different are the cus-
foms of countries! It is & most fascl
pating study, don't you think?" Miss
Henderson surveyed bim for a mo-
ment; then & faint curve dawned at the
corners of her mouth.

“Countries, you mean? she gqueried
demurely. “Yes, | mast confess that |
Am constantly pleking np new and as-
tonishtng bits of mfdrmation. over
bere.” A mowent longer her ayes lin-
gered on the good looking eountenance

Ccontrived first to find out who you

enorwous.  Duverney bit his lip.

“You see I uphoid the traditions of
Chieago,” Inughed the girl, trying to
brave It out. But Duverney was silent.

As she dressed for diuner that night
the girl was cousclous of a vague dis-
witlsfactlon, After all, she need not
Lhave worn quite sueh awful hoots. Bhe
liurrled Into her prettlest frock and
daintiest slippers. The hall was quite
cmpty save for Duverney, who came | F
forwurd, hils pocket bulging oddly. B

“I-1've got to make a clean brensti L
of 1t,” he sald, T knew that you were f
playing a trick on me this afternoon, | |§
that the hlg footprints on the sand
must belong to the children's ourse, |
Because—look here,” and with a sud
den fush he produced from his pocket
the tinlest of pink slippers. “When—
when I sald that I had seen you before
I did not mean on the beach,"” he con-
fessed. 1 meant a month ago at DI+ J§
nard. I had to leave suddenly, but 1| |8

were and arrange to have Marle meet
you, And=and I bribed the chamber- | |
mald for this,” shamefacedly. “Your-- | |3
your door was open one day, and [ saw | ¥
"

"What 7' garped Miss Henderson, in | I

whose moblle face varylng emotlons
were coutending. “Clothllde gave It to
you? Why, she never told me-that
8"~ suddenly realizing her slip. Du-
verney beut closer.
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